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In England the State has gradually taken to itself
a sort of sanctity in the eyes of the majority. Loyalty
is the highest virtue, rebellion is the ' sin of witchcraft'
(whatever that somewhat anachronistic sounding
crime may be). Authority is enthroned in the souls
and minds of men. Indeed the divine pretensions of
the Roman Emperors could have brought them no
fairer harvest of submission. In Ireland the position
is reversed. The Republican Proclamation points
out how ' six times in 300 years the Irish nation have
asserted their right to national freedom and sover-
eignty in armed rebellions/ The element of foreign
ascendancy has prevented the State from assuming
a semi-sacred character. Tradition has grown up
slowly from generation to generation in the Irish
mind and the idea of rebellion has gradually assumed
the sanctity that among English people is associated
with the organized authority of the State. So that
in Ireland the great rebels are all national heroes and
martyrs, and their names are household words, re-
vered and honoured as in England the names of kings
and queens are revered and honoured—with this
difference, that in Ireland the halo of tragedy is round
the heads of all the heroes, and nobody speaks lightly
of those who have won great honour through extremes
of suffering and self-sacrifice. Loyalty as conceived
by masses of Irish people is not, as it is in England,
a faithful adherence to the successful and governing
classes, but a passionate clinging to an often lost
cause, and to the memory of dead and defeated heroes.
In a past number of the St. Enda's Magazine Pearse
has given expression to this strange, troubled patriotism
so common in Ireland:
' It has been sung of the Gael that his fighting is always
merry and his feasting is always sad. Here at St. Enda's
we have tried to keep before us the image of Fionn during

